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THE HOUSE OF MOHUN ¢

By GEORGE GIBBS

Author of “Youth Triumphant” and Other Bucccases

Copyripht, 1028, D, Appleton & Co.

en HOR WHO 1N THE srony
CHERRY MNOHUN, tuplcal girl of the
period, dnolined o Rapnariam &.4 holly
independent (0 her bearing and osiniahs
ound at heart, she has wot beew gpoiled
v the adulation that follows her beants,
and prosgootive woalth,  Sho 8 irritat
vit somehow fancinated by
BAVID SANGRER., o young American #ik-
nofogist, who hos follow war seriiea n
the Orient by an erpedition im line with
Win weientifie benty  Noholarly Buf wot an
ttellectual  nrig, he  in urrni‘rrn': an
stunhed  at the change dn swaniera and |
ciatomn on his return to s
prrticnlorly  among  the "
irhaim Chevey is irvesistib
Tilny v g8 wol wonlthy,
funds, Tnveated with

JIN MORUN, Cherew's father, a ailent, forer-

e arct,
fntereating to |
nt has miodest

fuly tupical Ameviean business man, who | |

fronm a sl start i the proviners heas Dis
v faaweial  leader (v New York,
Ahworntion [0 busitesn  prevents afben Pot
to his sun and danghter, who ave Icft 1o
the sfaeck care of

WRE, MOHUN, still a handsoma and attrac-
i weomntint v ddddte agey with some of the
tpitlises of youlh ond o good deal of the
aelfoernterednesa of the ynwnger generalion,
Khe haw pullcd un her family te high soeial
ponition, \

BOR MOWHUN, the son, one of the haphasard
reckloax lads of the doy, bl

GEORGE LYCETT, an elderly friend of Kans
pree and the Malivns, who obseries an
philosophises over comtemporary freceunds |
LNy WayN, |

Cherry's  Consclence I
R the first time hep conselence ase

snlled Ber. No doubt hin was o val-
unble lfe to somebody, and she wos

e swayed dangerously in his sad-
dle and she noticed for the first
time that his right arm hung mo-

¢ “"How isl hhol getting on, Dad?"”’ asked
herr, ulekly.
"Ol{ ?u_-'n e{;mlnl around all right.
They've set the bone and rnt the arm
in piaster, Lycett is going to take
him_home, .
**Hadn't he better stay here? Ten't
it "“i Ie;utl we can 11;3? G
““He insists on ng.
“Oh,"" enid ('hrﬁy with a grin, *'If
he insists on golng, he'll go—all right.
Thnt man! n't tell me that I know
| anything nbout human nature any more,

\\'im wonld have |hmmhg' he'd turn the
| tubles on me like that?

8hie ronk Into an armchale ﬂlﬂ}llhtod

[ with hereelf nnd all the world, Dut
{1 would like to wee him_for a second
[ before ho goos,  Conld I, Dad?

“1 think not,'* said Mohun decisively.

“Fotherston says he'd better not ree
‘ Ilﬂ_\’hnld_l'.“

Il"l_li

Cherry found her eigare(te ease and
in a fit of abhstraction lighted one, gag-
ing out of the winidow,

“Iow wns T to know ' his arm was
broken?'" she nsked rapidly of ne one
in partieulnr,  **Why dldn't he sy
Lenmething abont It Instend of getting
on again?  Say, Dmd, that man rides
[ tike n drunken sailor—elear daylight
[wnder hm all the time—but he beat

-‘..I'ﬁ._ | .-"I Kol 2 idodls
SR v

Hers was st word and It wan
""'n’f final, But after she went out
Jim Mohun sat for a while Jooking into
the fire, n frown at his brows, & ques«
tion in his eyes, It had come to him
suddenly that Cherry was nlmost a
stranger to him, Until today, he re-
membered with a twinge of regret, that
he had hardly seen her for nlmost a
month. course she was all right.
How could he question her? And yet
gome of the tales that had come to him
of the extravangances of the younger

""'__.ﬂ”‘!r..
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b, the raveal
doing wlth':ﬁl&o mones
business not keeping in ¢
the kids,

o

he
It only he cuul:l'"
have liked to stay at homg top|
It weren't for a conference, The
at his brows despened and he rose
wivied Ko thee e 8djoining
n m n
about to be ﬂmond.. riured men

To Be Continued Tomorroy
e ——

_ iforni

ouch »
awny from business ® '%“l'l’.-‘ :

me to it—on Centipede lqn—mmolhlqg
| Noh never did, My hat's off to this
lothnologist bunch,  If there are any

more like NWim, Dad, just you keep
ot

[sure that she didn't want the pespon- tionkss at his side

{ *ibility  of accounting for what now
(xeemed to her the maddest of ventures.
{16 she had doubtel hin, stories or his

‘P‘\-\H»‘-—‘::}?‘;‘;‘

e —_ e ——

everything, ave you ever jumped he-

fore?"!
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No, thix is not o glimpse into thils charming star's own hiome, hut n scene from her Intest pleture, **When Tove
Comes, " inowhich a couple of coming sereen stara pluy subordinate, and rebelllous roles

L — i

By HENRY

THE MOVIE FAN'S LETTERBOX

M. NEELY

SDavid' weites: linely in Janunry
the viclssitwdes uf hisiness took we o
Richmond, V. Lured by garish post -
ers nnd o leng-stambimg admiration {or
Dick Bartlelmes=. | sut e down ILIII-I
raw “Tol'nble David.,” 1 ogot in enrly
and saw it twive,

SShortly afrer “The Dol Boa?
te I'hilly T read iu yonre uight!
wity and others a oo
which, if 1 recmber corr
pared thiat pictinve to hils w v i

d the comparison was highly faver-

"ame
hattle

S T
S LT S

A0 7R Lalf oo goad, §rosure
i worth nn evening. Bo | wourel up
the animated tin can and thumped mer-
rily to a distant shrine of Thespis 8-
lentiy with a mental lieking of chops,

O teust T et your column wrong,
becanse, if I didn't, one of us s die
for the nllenist, "I'he picturs was there,
but the inspiration was farv, far away,
Fven Dick’'s lhard  work couldn’t
bring that tnsineere. ordinary, ten-
twenty' out of the hoknm cluss,

“When he was In prison, with the
seaffold in the offing, did you think for
a minute that he'd get the hemp neck-
the?

“You did not,

“And in ‘Tol'nble David® were you
sure he'd polish off the three gorillus in
the shack?” Yon were not, And what's
more, 1'll bet you clenchoed your fsts,
and ducked, and renched for the guu
and grunted.

** “The Bond Bor®' had one elnim to
fame—n brow-beaten mother who =uf-
fered as uiothers do snffer, She didn"t
flood the plnee or visually raise Ler
wails to heaven. Also the book agent
lnoked like one,

“But when it comes to eomparlsons
ft in my humble opinion that you
watched one and lived the other.”’

(You read me wrong, T think. T 4l
mot think “‘The Bond Boy' compared

ably with “Tol'lle David.* I
mere or less ten, twent', thirt'
I im—Imt it was hokoam mighty well
dene.
] L] L]

*“Jersey Fan' from Riverside writes:!
S“Wiho was the  gontleman % vlo
playel the purt of the German offieer
e The Unipardonnble Sin Wiy
othior pietures los Von Steolieim pluyes
el beshilis "Foolish Wiyes'? it
the connection?  This is to settle un
argument.”

1 pssume the “connectlon’™ 1T am
tn get is buked on the pssumption that
Van Strobelm was the German offleer
in “The Unpardonable Sin.''  Being «
Divlnnen«ite myself, T hate to declde
agalvst ooreader who lives just neross
the Romantie for Rheumatie] Raneo-
it I omnst,  Walluee Beery was
thar German ossifer,

Von  Stroheim  has  appeared
“Tanthea,”  Mory  Plokforl’'s  Tess
Than the Dust,'” Douglus Fairbanks'
“In Aganln, nt  Agaln.'"  “For
Franee,'" “The Tnbeliever,”t *Henrts
if the Warld.”" **Heart of Humaupits."
aml mebhe one or two others I've for-
sutten, )

s,

in

. o @
do 80 H, writes: T st eonfoss |
Nitvo beeny onjoving the bits of news s
hivve been hnving tn the eolumn the list
few days n bt quors than lots of the
letters,  However, *he thnt ne it may.'
“1owas delighted 1o heae that Ricl-
ard Barthalemess was going to play i
“Ihe Driele Shawl,” T ean't imagine
any whe would bring o more
porfect understanding to the part of
the sensdtive oy in the story. 1 imme-.
It I‘I:- t'lnn.TiiJ'h-.I the enst in mv mind
it's o greut gome, How ghont Liln
FLee s the little Cuban girl?  How
ahoue Pola Negrl us the 8punish daneer |
in 'The Bright 8hawl'? Can’t you just |
see her?  How she would enjoy that,
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THOMAS MLIGHAN and LEATRICE JOY in
“MANSLAUGHTER”

2Bth mnd Glrard Ave

MATIMNEER DALY

NOUBE PETERS and CLAIRE WINDSOR in

“RICH MEN’'S WIVES"
JOTH ST, THEATRE ikl Woruce
DOROTHY PHILLIPS
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mORTHERN Divcad §t, et Brie
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HERBERT RAWLINSON

In "THE BLACK BAQ"
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Pswrva that Lo muakesn you feel through

{pliek #he was sue now that she had

ihing  now

made o mistnke o judgment, The onls

wing to overtake the Heel

FCentipede, and persunde this mnd eth -

S

geone where she chokes the Spanlsh
wificer to death !

“And lust of all, Nitn Naldi n= the
Spanlsh spy.  Bome cust, Is it not?

“I wonder how Maory Iay likes Dick
ns o mwovie hero,

“To go back a Hitle, T finnlly did see
the *‘Lovex of Pharaoh.” 1 went out
Monday, tuking no chanees this time.
I suppose by this time you have heard
ail the opinions you want on the suh-
feot, judging by the columm,  But 1 felt
ws AF T really must write and tell yon
that T hind seen it, T notiee thar overy
otie olse has been shying off elling ex-
wetly how they felt abour §t, nnd |
think I feel somewbat tlhat way my-
sisid

“T enjoyed it very much, und yet 1
de not think {t has left any very defl.
nite fmpression on me, except for Fmil
Jnnunings, Who  elge  conldl  make
Phinrnol suel n real sort of a4 person,
so eutirely human?  And when lie tot-
ters up to the throne aml makes that
list effort to be a king, le is wonder-
ful,  Poor little worde ean't hogin to
teseribe the Impression Le mikes on
e,

T felt, the snme way in that picture,
‘Al for o Woman," when e played
Pwnton,  The dignity, puassion and re- |

the medivm of 0 motion pletire are un-
usinl, to say the least, 1t was linrd
pot to compare him with Monte Blue in
the mpame role,  The Grithithi-direeted
toelings of Mante Blue seureely eonvines
at all.  Monte Blue perhaps ns |
the Vieglnlon or some one of that type |
woulil be peefect, but an Duanton, no!
At lenst not while FEmil Jannings Is
thers to dn the snme thing,

“But oh, Heney, T don't agree with
vou ot all sbour Geitiitl, T thoughe
Orplinns of the 8torm' o most delighit - |
il weyestilltug spectuele, anld enjoyed |
it thoronghiy. And I and John Barey- |
more” quite ggree that Lilling Gish is |
ane of the supreme neteesses of the time,
She cun make we ery and that's more
thun most of them ean do'"

e

(That's all right, J, 8, H. You don't
have to agree with me on Griffith or
Miss Glsh or anything else, And ron'll
uotire your opivions get just as muel |
space in this column as mine do.) !

Happy Lit rends a recent answer of |
mine about dear Erle Von RB. anid
wiites: ““Touche! Hen! I'm sure you
are n womnn in epite of your protests
or printed stuff tn the contrarr. N.
mere man is caprble of such a delleinus
theust as this."” Now, ean you beyt
that, **No mere man''! Ob, hy go'lles!
You do rile me, Huappr.

Antliony and Cleopatra wrlto: “'Nos.
wlthstnmlrng that you found our lust
letter too hard to munoge, here we g
ugnin! We are not a bit diseonpnged,

“The better half of us likes Alln
Forrest very much and woull appre-
clute your opinion of this delightful
actor, When you lave given us your
valued opinion of this man wauld yvou
mind telling us all you know about Mr
Torreat? Why do they not give )i
a_more prominent part! o aluns
lays with either Viola Dana or Shirjey
Muawon, and baif of us thioks Le (e
serves something better, What o biegrs-
tiful profile isx his!

“We saw ‘On tha ¥igh Rsas,' hye
we thought it wns the ‘same ol styff,”
While we admire Jack Halt and Doyp-
othy Dalton, we think they anpear in
the same old ll:jnf.

‘"Recantly wo lLiave peen Novamary
Theby In a number of pletures anid some ‘
of her work scems remarkubly Koou. |

anssssesanss,

- - | What exactly do you think of Mixs |
A18T & LANCASTT. ! :
LEADER ** & avcsrin ave | Tusby? |

““We are also very much puzzled asl
to what you are, We don't know|
whether You are man or woman, hut!
wa pleture you am n stout, bald-headnd |
man with a jolly face bulbling over with |
Don'e

nologlst 1o L‘llllp hils hiorse in hand, She
was even prepaved to humble  lberself
n little 1o galn her ends whep they
vame agnin on even terms, hut  this,
it seemed, was ;:ulnn to he n diffieult
thing to do, for at the top of the nest
Ll where the voad took o sharp turen
to the vight, with di=smay, she saw Cen-
tipele o straight on, over thres ralls
fmo nomendow,  There was elear day -+
light between loese and  rider, bt
sotehow hie staved on nnd In o/ monent
Hrwinble followed geatly, raclog townri
the ulrendy distant figuees on the hill,

Apparently  Contipede’s pider  wns
making no effore to cheek her spowld,
He reached another fonee, cloared it
ard was already over the brow of the
Lill when Bramble followed, The pace
wix furlonx,  There seemed not the
slightest doubt that Centipede was run-
ning awny. Cherry wax now very much
worrlel,  Her lttle joke hod gotten
ot of hand—lke Centipede--aml sho
wis thoroughly angry at herself and
angrier ot Sangree for taking so dun-
corons 0 way of turning the tables on
her,

A« leanible thunderad on she coulidn’r
Leip thinking of 2 Jolin Gilpdn and Qs
rilde, for this mad philesopher and his
horse, It seemed, wers  now  beyond
entelilng before enlamity enme,  Dut
the spirit of the chase was in her hloml
aned I Bramble's, and they gained n
little aut the next field.  There wus a
ditel which Centipede eleared, then a
roml with two jumps—nan in and ont
fortunately  botly low, nnd  Clerry
Lronthied a sigh of rellef ‘'when hep coni-
panlen elenred them il went on down
the moadow heyond,

Centipede was tivlng now, for her
taii wus up and her hend was down anl
shiv wus cantering wearily by the time

"shie renched am open gate which leil

to the turnplke beyond, where the sun
glintedd on the polished surfaces of rap-
Wy woving wutomobiles.  "Uhut San-
gree ninist have been awanre of this dan-
per was now apparent for he pulled his
tired horse down and when Bramble
galloped np he was walting., There was

|nu wore fight left in Centipede, und the

pwent was pouring from her heaving
tlunks,

The man on the horse wng pale and
dislieveled and the lower parts of li-
teonpeers hud  worked up toward  his
nees,  She noticed that he wore blue
garters,  Dut he still wore his pallia
sinile,

“Whirh way now?" he asked in n
quiect 1one,

“Nuo—nowhere!' she gasped, ‘Home,
You've given me a terrible fright,”

“Iad 17"

“Yos, Are you a fool or & madman?
Why didn't you stop when 1 shouted
to you?'' she neked angrily.

“You should have shouted st the |
horse."’ |

"t)h“ T've nn patience with you. '

Come!

Shd turned Dramble toward the break |
in the fence and they went out into the
turnplke, the hends of the winded horses
towar:d home, It was mot unti]l then
that she noticed his right arm agaiv
nnid remembered hin fall, .

“[—I'm nfraldl you're hort,'’
ealidl anxiously,

*“Oh, it's of no consequence,’’ h«
mutteresd and wnas silent,

Hle seemed quite unaware of his dis-
ardered appenrance, quite unaware even
of her, "% gave on the rond before him,
e brows set and his jaws clamped
tightly as she had seen them when he
lind mnounted,

When they left the turnplke a lalf
mila farther on she spoke lrln'. :

“I'm afrald you're badly burt. TI'm
fearfully sorrs.'’

**Ali, are you? Thanks,’

“Yos, I am, Dr. Sangree.

she

Borry for

**No. But the horse had,”” he snid
with a grin,

It wax wonderful how you stuck,"

“Yes, it wan, wasn't ug I think—
er—thut is—1 knew 1'd have been killed
it 1 hudn't."”

She wolted & moment nand then,
“Why did you do it, Dr, Bangree?'’
she nsked,

Illa- smiled painfully but made no re-
ply.
“Waon't you answer me?"
Nt

“1s your

<A e,

“Yon're terribly plucky.
give e, won't you?"

“There's nothing to forgive.''

“But you will, won't you?
n little bepst,*

He smiled nt her and looked hefore
lim, his fuce twisted with palo, but
lie mide no peply,

“Plonse forgive me."

“OF eourse,™

She suw that he was suffering, that
b only remuined upright by sheer effort
of will and she rodo heside hiin now
wittehing him  anxiously, It geemed
hours before they rode down the hill
aml into the gate of the stablexvanl,
where the dublous Peter wins awniting
them.  The stableboy took Centipede's
Lemd gnd Sangeee slid from the sadidle,
stan]l  upright a  moment and  then
quietly erumpled Inte a heap on the

groumd,
CHAPTER 1V
“Jazz"’
“But, my dear,”" nsked Allein Mohun

arm hurting much?"*

Plense for-

I was

of her daughter, “how on earth ecould |

vou have permitted him to ride, know-
tng that his arm was broken?"
1 ddidn't know it,'" muttered Cherry
sullenly,  “He fnsisted on going,”
“That wns extremely foollsh, The
mhn must be mad."

*Oh, don't blame him, Tt wasn't
hin fault.'  Cherry broke off impetys
osly nnd walked to the door of the
wljolning room where she stood listen-
ing, *“I suppose It hurts awfully,™
And then, ““I'm a fearful, little benst,
Mugay,""

“Why, my dear?”

*Oh, I thought he was
tor. 1 wanted to show
lanughmd nt him.*’

e 'iln'rrlr it

“Yes, I did, He annoyed me. Tut
I din't knoww his arm wns broken, 1
swear T didn't.""

“Reully, my denr, T ean't gee why
vou shouli have taken such o prejudice
ugninst this——""

Oy ler up, Muzzr, will yon! 1
fonl had enough ax It s, o ¥ou
think they'Il e long? 1 wish it had
been my arm now, I really o,

“Youpe pretty oarm! Goed  forbid!
Four sengon would have been ruined, "

The door of the adjoining room
opensd and Mr, Mohun enterad,

nst a quit-
im up. 1
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‘o nway from here, will ¥

Mohun laughed while his wife gently
ehilidd,

“Plonse—not so slangy, Cherry dear,
And now hadn't you better go and
vhnnge for dinner?**

Cherry sighed, flicked her clgarette,
seareely lghted, into the fire and went
silently out,

Jim Mohun paced the floor heavily for
a1 moment,  “‘Doesn’t It seem to yon,
my dear Alleln,'' he muttered, *‘thut
Chorry is going it n bit strong?"’

1is wife halted at the door, *“Ex-
nctly whot do Yon mean? Rurely it's
uot ler fault §f De. Bangreee chooses
to risk his neck for o whim of hers."'

“No. Thnt's his affale. T mean
Cherry herself, 1 haven't #een much
of the ehild of Iate—and that's my
fault, 1 suppose.  Hat don’t you think
—er—=thnt she ought to he sieadying
doswn o hit? Bhe's not a kid ans longer.
If slie’s ever going to grow up, Isn't
it abont time she got more serious—"?
A dittle more dignity——-"*

O, Jim, don't blame me,  8he's
gor 1o be like other glrls "

“Hut has she?'!

Mrs, Mohun eame slowly baek into
the wom her large eyes softly re-
prosehful,

“Why, Jim! T'm surprised at you,
You've always thought Cherry perfeet.
She has hee fuults of conurse.  Iut then
thex'te only very human ones,  You
inow, as well ns T do, that she's just
full of nnimnl spirits,

“That'r why she's so popular. Why.
theve isn't @ girl in all Cherry’s snt
that 'has bnlf the nattention !hnt she
s,

, Ji“? Mohun dropped into n chalr with

n sigh.
‘ “'Oh, of course, 1 suppose sn, That'x
lemt matters most when o glel s look-
(g for a busbamd, But somethnes 1
}ﬁnd myrell  wondering  whether we |
|!m\-cn t given her too free n hand, She
(does exactly as she pleases—''

| ““But {f whnt «he pleases 18 perfoctly
all right, T don't sea what difference |
(it makes,"  Rho turned toward the
toor agnin,  “IMease don’t bother me,
Jim. T don't ke
the manner in which you express it, ]!
don’t think It's quite falr to me. And |
80 long as I nm satlsfied—"" She shrug- |
gd her pretty shouders at the door,

“Oh, all right, my dear,"’ muttered
the hosband., Al right. I've neyer
doubted  your wisdon, Tt's ﬂ!l'}'l
Cherpy's—""

“1 think 1t would be better if the
socinl destinies of this family were loft !
in my hands"" sho finished and went |
out of the room. |

That was Alicin Mohun's way of |
froutcling our o diseussion with hep hus- |
band.  She never ralsed Jor voire, |
{never lout her self-control and, when |
her actlons or ler methods wern ques-
|1inand. fhe nlwuys went out at the door,

PIPELESS
FURNACE

or three stories,
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WORLD-FAMED student of human

emotions once wrote:

“The harmony of furniture, walls, the style
of an ensemble, act immediately on our
mental state, just like the air from the
woods, the sea, or the mountains modifies
our physical natures,”

How often have I noticed the influence of
homes on the character and on the mind.
Some make one feel foolish; others make
one feel lively,

“Some make us sad, although well-lighted
and decorated in light-colored furniture;
others cheer us up, although hung with
somber materials.”

The interior of the home must be in har-
mony with our temperament and tastes.
It must soothe—be restful to the eye—
else it will become simply a number of
rooms that jar our senses; a place of discord.

The homes in which Valiant artistry and

ideals have played a part are easily recog-
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nizable. Besides the mere physical beauty
of such interiors, there is indelibly stamped
the individual charm of both its master
and mistress,

all descriptions and to move this
overwhelming stock we are offering
the greatest variety of Lamps to
choose from at exactly HALF
REGULAR PRICE.
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Valiant's will be pleased to consult with
you concerning the decoration and furnish-
ings of your home. Attractive fall offerings
and a most cordial welcome await you,
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FURNITURE—DECORATIONS
“Valiant Serviee Is Cordial i
Valiunt Prices Are Moderate

N. th $t. i

Rroatags Breems w%mﬁ&m;"

.',

v ¥ e S e

i 1 oy




